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'!_TH'E SUN, SUNDAY, MAY _5,*1895.

BY FLYER TO JERUSALEM.

ENGINEER NEATS
RAILROADING,

AN AMERICAN
HIS RECORD IN

An Extremely Limited Express Through
Palentine-Rallrond Management In the
Par East and In the Far West,

Copyrdoht, reed, by 8 & Ne(Clure, TAmited.

Jrnunares, April 18, —JIaffa was the home of
Bimon, the, Tanner, whoss honse still standsand
I& now for reént. Tt wan tha shipping station of
Jonas, the port where Solomon Ianded the
oodars of Lebanon with which he built his ex-
teavagant palnee: and out of the wreck-strewn
reef that frowns In front of the Custom House
rises the rock of Andromeda, It wan here the
poor lady was chained, yoL It was not the sea
monster she feared, but A change In the wind.
If the wind had blown from sahore and brought
to her the fainteat whiff of Jaffa ahe could not
have lived Lo tell her tale.

When you Iland hers, which you oan sccom-
plish only when the sen I calm, you find your-
#elf In A narrow, mean, muddy street, fllled with
freighted camels and burros, through which
you are marched for a quarter of a mile bafore
you come to & roml wide enough to hold a car-
riage; then you look aorosa the streal, ses How-
ard's hotel, dismiss the carringe, for whioh you
Bavs paid a tourist agency fifty cents or & dol-
lar, and walk to your stopping place,

We landed nt 10:30, and by 10:45 we had be-
voma tired of the sights and scent of the elty.
Becuring a gulde, [ walted upon the chief of the
Jaffa and Jorusalom Hallway,

1t wan Saturday, The manager—whom [ counld
mot see—aald he was very busy, but if 1 would
ooma in to-morraw he would be glad to glve me
any information 1 desired. I went stealght to
the station, caught the 12:18 express, and en-
tered thoe only first-class carringe in the train,
with a ticket for Jerusalsm. The road {s a
shrea-fool gauge, the cars are narrow, and only
balf of one little pine comch In set apart for
first-class passongers, Thin space is cut by a
partition, making two boxes, alx by seven feet,
for tourlsts,

The train i{s made up of all kinds of cars
The grass s green between the tles: and
the neals that is crumbling from the sandstone
cornice of the station Is allowed to remaln
whera It falls to be crushed under the
feot of the voyagers. The management Is
French, with s strong Turkish flavor. The
pompous, almost milltary-looking manager, and
the brightly uniformed " Chef de Gare,” or
statlon master, seom strangely out of place,
when you glance at the wretehedness that sur-
rounds them. Here Ia aqueer mixture of the
frivolity of Franve with the flith of the Orlent.
From the time you get the first glimpee of the
Jaffa ‘‘gare’ till yon reach Jerusalem, the
whole show has ahout it an alr of neglect, llke n
widow's farm. They appesr to know as much
about rallronding na the average Arab knows
about the Young Men'sn Christian Assoclation.

The time was up and we were fifteen minutes
overdue to leave, when I anked Howard, the
botel man, what the matter was.

* Walting for Le Directenr de ln Compagnle,”
sald he, with n smile, for he knew how absurd It
was to hold the only dally train the road runas
for the general manager.

Another quarter of an honr went by, and still
snother.

THE EXPRESA IN MOTION,

Suddenly therv wns n bustling among the
etation hands, the bell jingled, the whistle—the
deep-volced, North American Baldwin whistle—
sounded, and we moved away, At the last
moment I saw the handsome statlon master
hurry o well.dressed gentleman to our car, put
him In. and then swing gracefully Into the sec-
ond-clnss carringe Immediately behind ours, A
couple of oMcers of an English war abip which

was anchored off Jaffa oecupled one of the frat-
class compartmenta, aud pow the newcomer
came In where [ was,

The train started slowly, and seemed to be
running over n track made of short pleces of
ralls: but I soon found that the one wheel at my
corner had throe flat spots on it and that the
two rear wheels had but one,  This cave the car
an uncertaln sort_of movement, twn short hops
and a long one. 1 Inoked at my companion and
tried to look pleased, He frowned, I raised the
window and tried to see what made the car
caper about so, and my travelling companion
burot a clgaretie.

** Little rousl,™
friend blew such
obli to take wo the window agaln,

“Window too cool for you " | asked, ventur-
ing another flyer at the Frenchman, and he
seowled.

Growing sccustomed to the pounding and
bucking of the carriage. | began 1o look atthe
strange scenes alung the line. Ooone side there
was An orange orchard, whose trees were Inden
with golden fruit. On the other was an olive
orchard, and hers and there tall date palms

ung their banners to the breeze, In a fleld near

y n native was ploughing with two little thin.
1e blond cowna, followed by another team
which was a strange comblnation—u burro and
n bull—nnd just behind that n tall camel came
swimming slowly through the air, drawing a
wooden plough which but one handle,
This Ix a beautiful valley, called the Plain of
Bharon, nnad if It was farmed as France and Eng-
land are farmed, it wonld be n veritable garden,

Forty-flve minutes out we stopped at Lydda,
twelve and a half miles from Jaffa. Hore my
friend got out, walked up the engine,
scowled, nnid returned to tho car, e red-
faced station master from Jaffa came from his
ourriage just ms the station master of Lydda
came out of the station. Thelr syes met, they
stopped, cluspod their hands, and é'ﬂll could see

n_a minute that they belonged to the same

odge. The Lyddan tilted his hewd slightly ns
8 hen does when sho sees n hnwk high above;
then they unplaited thelr fingers, nod rushed

nto ench other's wrms,  When tlmﬁ had emn-

rucad, the "Chef " from Jaffa held the Lyddan
off at arm’™ length and looked calmly Into his
.gu. as if Lo say: " Hast thou been faithful to
thy trust? Lie not, for behold the breath of the
bigh Chef-des-Garea Is upon you and will
wither you if you speak not the trath,"

The Lyddan unmdded his head three times,
very slowly, and the * Chef ™ klssed him on the
E‘I‘ghl and then on the left chieek, Another deep

ast from the Phlladelphia whistle, and my
carriage began to seamper awny ke a wounded

re In the stubble, Another gquarter of an
our brought usto Hamleh —old Arimnthesn—one
our from Jaffa, and this Byrian eyclone, this
Jerusalem Jerk-water, has covered nearly elgh-
tean miles.
I dropped off as the train was coming in, and
ade & picture of the pretty little station.
mleh Is un old town, In fuet everything 1s old
ore. The raliway, which was openwd only two
yoars ngo, s old, wnd only n few people came to
noo the triln go by, It lins alw?n been & plnce
of lmportance, for here the old caravan rosd
rom Damanscus to Egypt crosses the trall trod
¥ the crusaders from Jaffa to Jerusalem,

At Lydda | tancled | amelt o hot box; then |
Inughed at the iea & hot box ul uiihtcuu miles
&n hour—it wns only the odor of the Orient, I
reasoned, and Torgot. But now, as the traln
stopped at Rumleh, two elouds of beautiful blus
smuko came Up from s coul car hwar Lhe locomo-
&!u. und Nonted awsy ucross the rolling plaln,

i.u doctor ot vhe battle ship mnd his friend, the

eutanant, wore contempluting one of thuse
ed o bet a B.

I enld as n feelor; and oy
A fog into my face that [ was

towar:

talus whin 1 esme up nnd offer
s S, thiel my side would blaze Hrst,

* Taken ! sald the game doctor, and while
we were amuring varselves thus, my French
friond came forward, saw the hot box, and

onbes line for the ststion,

I'he next moment he was out agaln with the
eanductor, You could ses thut the box was not
the unly thing bot on the J,and J. The dis-
tinguished traveller wns bealing his handa
together, pushing his nose sideways with his
front Anger, and telling the vonductor things
hat would burn the paper If we printed them.

hen ho stopped to broathe, the station master

Hamloh, who lsd slready been hugged and

sacd by the statlon master from Juffa, pulled
the boll, mud the traln started. My travelling
com panion then turned on the poor station
Euur for having started the train while he wis

usy rossting the conductor, He raised both
hunds sbove his head and rolled off s puccotash
of French and Arshie for o whole minute, and
when he turped, Lhe rear end of Lhe Lrain was
Just disappearing over s little hill berontl the
ewlitch, nui the general musnager—le Directour
Compagnle— was left belilnd,

1 balleve he must have been glad of it, for ne
koew enough English to know that English of-
cers were making Jokos at his rallroad, snd that
1 was not overpleased with tho fist wheels.

WITHIN BIGHT OF THE VALLEY OF AJALON,
The land was still beautiful, A little wa'v to
o south was the browd valley of Ajalon, where
araoh vonguered Givzor und goave it for s

prosval o his deughter, Solomon's wife, * Hun,

ud thou stll oo Gibeon, and thuu, Moon, n
Valley of Ajalon. And the sun stood still,

d tbhe moon stikyed, and there was no day like
i;ni belfore it o terit."
nlley of Ajalon

. Ho it Is written of the
tive whistle floats o'er the plain und echoea
ndba.

and now the sound of & loco-

“Lwin!" said the doctor, presently, pnllln'x
18 bead in from tue open window, **Mine's
urning beautitully.”
Leaving the plain we enter u cafion about 800
feet ubuve the sen, up which we toll at & snail's
ve, Tho vountry grows mors desolate, the
Ills are barren wastes of gray rock, with not
enough vegelation to pasture & tarantiis. When
we hed arrived st Bele Aban, thirty-one miles
wit, time two hours anid (fteen minuies, ao
the station master from Jafls hsd conbraced an
klssed the station masier st Heir Aban, first
v the Tight clieek and then on the lefi,
Le cloud of smoke that arose from two hot
o8 the locomutive entirely. For a balf
r thy train orew carried wester from ihe
tank sud fewded the bol boxes, The same was

rapented at Bittir, even to the klasing and em.
l-rnmr. ntid we were off on the homesiretch
for Jorusalens, which (s 2000 fest above the
Mediterranean, The cafion grows nNarrower s
wi npoend, ana still there is no earth in slight -
nothing bmt roek, rock, everywhere, HSomotimes
we canwee on the sides of tlie tereaced hills A
few rows of ollve treew, which, llke the sorub
cedars in the mountailns of America, seem lo
spring from the very stones.

D"}holt conductor, tn siarchy, unl-hmm.
conductor, eame throngh the ear for the last

me, and every one was glad we were nearing
the Holy Clty., The teainmen are all Frenoh,
and, likemost Frepch mﬁin otie In compelled to
rub up against in the churehes, theatres, and
aliops of the republic, sspeoinlly in Paris, they
Rppear never Lo \ise water, except the littls they
nurm their claret. There are more fountaine
thnn bath tubs in Parls. French Lﬂ&lh In the
lower walks of 1ife remind one of the Mohamme-
dan making a pllgrimage to Meces, who obst|-
nately refuses to bathe until he gets thers only
these people seem never to get there! There's
the sea at Jaffa, but these fellows never think
of using it any more than the natives

The conducior Iw in kesping, however, with
ather things pertaining to the rond. I have
never meon such inexcusabls flithiness in any
country., Even the Arabs notiee It

The distance from Jaffa to Jerusalem, ho-
ecording to Hownard's * Guide to Paleatine,' 1a
thirty-two miles ns the ravine rr‘lhu It, and
thirty-six by wagon rosd, No palile book has
been perpetrated since the epening of the rall-
way, but none Is necessary, as the time ls about
thesame, In fact *White Shelk," Howard's
Arabian stecd, beatn the train as often as he In
ridden down from Jerusalem,

Thedistance by rall i« olghty-seven kllometres
(about fifty-four miles), secording to the time
card, and the same makes the running Lime
four hours and ten minutes, but we huve lost
an hour to-day.

The tare, first class, is £3: seonnd class, $2,
anid third closs, 81.25. The road has never
earned operating expoenses, I am told, antd never
will, I nm led to belleve, The locomolives nre
the hest mountain locomotives made, and that
1s about the only thing they have to apeak of.

1 thiuk there must be something in the
Rrotherhomd of Station Masters prohjbiting the
wwoeplug of foora n statlons, na they are all
covered with sand, dirt, and scraps of paper
and things.

AN EARLIER EXPEMIENCE ECLIPARD,

I travelled over alittle lumber rosd in Texas
once,whose initials were T, and S, and the train-
men called it the “Trouble snd Rorrow,” and
nometimes * Timber and_ Sand.” 1 rode on the
locomotive, for It was the first wood-burner [
bid vver seen, The traln was carded nt twelve
miles an hour, and we were losing time, but It
wis the only time 1 waa ever frightoned on an
anﬁine. The rosd was rough, and the englne
rolled so that the hazel-splitter hogs would
scamper out of the ditches beside the track,
In places the track was #0 sunken that
the tles hung to the underside of the rail,
and  when the engine struck a place
like that, and drove the ties down, the mud
and water would shoot out over the face of the
earth and fresco everything Inside the right of
way. The passangers, It thiey bad not been too
frightened, could have picked flowers from the
windows of the rolling conches—nlmost.  Till
now the T. and 8, has been to me the rockiest
raml on earth—but It's all changed.

Now the whistle sounds, deep and long, the
train hns reached the top of the cafion—tho
end of the gulch—nand here before us, nestled in
the very top of agroup of little hills, is Jerusa-
lem. The sun In just goiog down in the hills
through which we came,and away to the east,
he{nmi the Dend Sea, the hills of Moab nre
taking on the wonderful tints they wenr at sun-
set, They are unlike any other mountains, in
that the crest line is na straight us the line of
the horizon on a rlnln.

How strange it nll seems. There Is nothing
but rocks and scrubby ollve trees and dead-
looking grapevines, and not many of them.
The !m:p ® Are strange, too, On the way to the
hotel we puss all kinds of people of the Orlent.
Bedoulns on high horses, with their knees
cocked up: plainsmen on thin-legged Arablan
stecds; all manner of men on donkeys and on
foot, glng‘ nnd even Iepérn and poor Jown;
Jews with corkscroew curls hanglng down in
front of their ears, and 1dle pligrims who do
nothing on _earth but walk all day long up the
valley of Jehosaphat and down thie road to
Hethlelem. They come. many of them, from
Russin, 'I'M{- have nothing when they sirike
the town, anid Just manage to hold their own.

Huere are some nstive women, Christians, they
call themselves, with their dowrles, which con-
sint of chalna made of money, hanging on thelir
necks. They wre on the looknut for husbands,
like an heiress at n summer resort, but they do
not expoct dukes or counts! Cy Wansax,

DAUDET ON HIS NOFELS.
Furity In Literature— Write no that Young
Girls Can Read—Dickens—"The Germans,

Alphonse Daudet, the great novelist, is about
1o go to Loudon to hunt up charnoters for a new
novel, A Goulois reporter called upon him the
other day and ssked nim if the report of his
intended visit to the English capital was true.

* Yes. that is true.,” said M. Daudet. * I have
at lnst declded to go, and I shall goin the very
near future., It is nota voyage of pleasure that
I mm undertaking; it is what I might call a
study In connection with & book which1am
writing at the present time, tho “ Soutien de
Famille,” and the scone of which is in London, I
wish to remaln for a short time nmong the peo-
ple trom whom [ Am about to take a few of iny
characters. They tell me that London s one of
the most extraordinary places In the world, and
1 want to aee If that Is really true.*

Reporter—A vislt to London will be quite
plensant for you, becauss our nelghbors must
sppreciate you thoroughly, slnce they call you
the Frenoh Dickena,

M. Daudet—Well, since you mention Dickens,
I may ns well say that | have the highest esteem
for that celebrated English writer. That s a
matler of course, Hut do you see any striking
nnalogy between the author of " Plekwick' and
* David Copperfleld” and the suthor of * Fro-
mont Jeune and Risler ATné," and of ** Nabab,
the Rols en Exil,” "Suapho and Immortel ¥
I ndmit that our English friends may have been
reminded of Dickens In reading ** Petit Chose,"
and even In reading “Jack;" but, as I have
nlready said, n consclentious writer has nothing
to reply to that excopt that there are certain in-
tellectunl aftinities for which he Is not responaj-
ble. Like Dickens, I have no {nfinite tenderness
for the unfortunate and the poor, and also for

the little children 1hat have to struggle against
poverty and agalnst the tempiativns of the
greatcities, Like nim | had 1o combat ndversity
when I was young snd to earn my bread Lefore
1 wan 100 years old; and here, perhinps, ls our
grealost resemblanoce,

**HBut _in the favorable reception which iy
works Lave been recelving for some tioe now
in England dae to this similarity of mind which
appears to exist In DMckens's works and mine 7
I don't think mso, beonuwe my success there (o
only quite recent, two or three years at most.
It was through the little routes that | made my
eutrée In England—my short storles. The
resson Is very shimple. My novels are chaste;
young glirls cun remd them, It s consequently
through the family that | have received the
kind wttentlon of the English public, In
Amerlca, this Implantation was produced |u
n far more rapid fashlon; but, singulnrly
enough, It was by the Germnans that the
thing wan done, ou know that the United
Btates are peopled largely by Germnns, mud
many Americans of the North areof the ter-
muy race, Now Germsny is perhiaps the coun-
try where my books have Leen recelved up to
the present time with the greatest curiosity,
and thst from the very fiest, | hwve roceived
from Herlin und from Lelpsiv some singularly
deep eriticismn of tny works, in which details of
a secondary nature were given ln regard to my
life—details which 1 belluved absolutely un-
known, All that Is very nice, snd very nice,
tou, in thoir sitributing (o * very natural
triotlsm* the works which [ wrote (o rega
the war, aud in which I certainly gay,
hard knocks 1o our nelghbors on the otile
of the Khine,

" Bul | found this same sympsthy in the
greater number of the countries of the world,
although 1 have not siways found it in the
south. Italy, for example, is oue of the coun-
tries in which | am the least rewd, but | make
up for that in Spain, Isn't that curious ?

“Hpeaking of Spain, here Is u little strange
advouture that huppened (o me lately, no lnter
than u year bnck, It wns the time of the Chi-
cago Exposition. One day [ recelved from Simin
o letter from o gentlomni who suld he was very
rich apd admired my works very much, He
pro to bring me to Chicugo in his yanchi-a
yacht fixed up liks a transatinntlc steamer—
which he was to hand over for my use wnd that
of my family, | would have wothing at all to
do in the affair, he sald to mo; everytoin
would be at his cxpeune, Hin ynchit would Inna
me nt the very threshold of the Exposition,
which I could visit as | pleased, and rotury
whenever | pl .

ALl that wes atated with all possible frank-
nens nod winoerity, and with indications which
eeenied Lo leave no room for doubt. You will
sdmit that the offer was tempting, but I refused
I Certalnly | rofused It wich all the politeness
and all the courtesy thal une uwes to Lhe man
whu es you such a proposition,

“The (hicage Exposition was opened, and |
bheard no moure of my Spaninred, 1 commenced
slmost to furget the curlous sdventnre when,
scarcely two wonths ago, st the time when the
Petite Paro was abaut be published, | re-
colved a new lotter from this Spanish willlard-
airo making me a snew and stlll more slngular
proposition. *WiIll you dedioate ‘]ﬂug;rmnuf-
tome 't he wrote. * I will pay for the feation
160,000 francs,’ Now, what would you have
done in my place ¥ 1 sdmit pialoly that 1 hesi-

ed, Lulk not long: but 1 hesitated ust

nncy, 100,000 franca! That s & uice round

Elght d:&' afterward the book appeared
dedication,

1 told the story o m
it, of course, o turn, wnd one of them told mo &
remark that was made about it. A number of
them were discussing the proper reply o be
made to such & proposition,

“*For my part,’ sald ane of the gentlemen, * |
fmagine that Daudet wenl tog far in this piece
of g Ilmgr. lbu.o(iu r‘ruuc-. “oiw lhﬁ‘llu\;l
conldn't be st least give sauue us
low's address ' .

Lo
some
r side

friends, who repeated
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A COLLEGE SKETCH.

AN UNPURLISHED LPAY BYOLIVER
WENDEVLL HOLMES,

Pabllahed tnn New Yeork Nowspaper Called
the ™ New World” in 1848, and Overicoked
ta Making Up Mia Complete Worke,

Dicw [sobus, with a . Bmnlking p on e
tahle]-No murders, and Do robberiea) spesches,
speeches
Col on ool one ! wpeech |
Mow, | kad rather read yout pirats stories,

Of men minced up snd thovelled ovarboard,
Your s\itting throats and knooking ok of bralne,
And such well aploed misdoings

[Enter Tom. ]

Bava you, Tom.
How goen your nothingship, and gentle Jalia,
Haw doen sho fare, tho Iady of thy love ?
Tom—Her good old grandam’s dead,
Dice—Why then the devil
May sharpon tp his clawa to deal with her;
Bho was & potent vixen In her day.
Ton—-He pleased to tread less rudely on the aahes
OF ons that was a woman, Yon ars wont
To speak unfitly of the falrest thing
That stepped on Eden's roses.  Whay should man
Booff at the creatures he was made to love?
1t (e an if the tron Abred oak
Ahonll tear the elnsping tendrils,
Dick - Bave your nonsense
To fead your starving postry withal;
1 hate to aee restisciiated thoughts
Come sneaking back to life tn Iadles’ albums,
Pray talk 1o me as if 1 wers a man.
Look: Do 1 wear apetticont or hreeches T
Have llong locka? Is this a woman's foot ?
In onight of allver In thess brazen tones ?
Fill up your glass; hera's 1o thy sanlty.
Tos—0, beast ! you drink anif you were a Titan,
Juat hot from Etoa. What would Julia say,
If whe could 4 of such abominations ¥
Dick—Would ahe might taste this punch.
opine
Bhe'd soon forswear her ghostly milk and water.
O, thou art good | *Twould vivify astatus,
Could atatue but Ita marhle lips unclose;
I would I wers upon an ocean of thes,
A bowl my boat, a ladle for mine oar;
Gireen lslands [u the everblooming Sonth
Bhould seatter lowers upon thee, and the fires
That roll and fiash in earth’s unfathomed bosom
Bhonld keep thee steaming hot, That's poetry.
Tos-Ineeneate wreteh ! Can nothlog stir thy soul,
Nut tempests browed from earthly elementa
No light break through thy darknesa, savo s gleam,
The offapring of corruption ¥ Is there naught

1 muoch

Free Bores—0, there's & row. Good might! we'll eall
again,
[Exeunt ive Pores.)
Mex [sohus]—0o, bltssed boobles, and the devil singe
you
Bleap, snoring lubber, and the night-fend gnaw
#oug
Another step befars the door is bolted!
[Enter Tom.)
Ah, soft Lothario, with thy Iady cheek
Didst thow e xhale upon ua from s dew drop ¥
Or waat thou walted on an evenlng sephyr?
Tow-~1 hang mysslf to-morrow | Julis's botled
Off In & tangent with that ugly Captahsl
141 not eare for Julin; | was teed
OF sl her tricks and fancies; but to think
Of such a rocket tied to such a stlek
Would make one hang himself for human folly.
Fo once again, for unlvoreal woman!
Dows the naw coat it close aboiit the walst?
iex—Ay. put & plamirs's girdls on & porpolse,
Tt will At ¢loser than & saailor's Jackel.
Now diet for & while on water groel,
And take n dose or two of bleaching salts,
And run a raror round the barren corss,
And when you're hanged for stealling, men will say
He was n pale, thin plgtny, with a beard,
Tow—Why, man, you're biting as n seedling radish,
1M Clara pout ¥ nay, do not look so rosy,
Her mother told me all about your love,
And nakad me of your proapects snd your standing;
I told her: but uo matter what [ told her,
Dk —The weinkled hag!  And thou, infernal imp,
What did'st thou say ?
Tos~1 only now remember
Bome general hints about your evil habiia,
Your aad propenaity to gin and water,
Your singular asperity of temper;
1 dld not eall you absnlutely dirty,
But only rather slovenly and carsless;
For rank, that you were like a serpent’s rattle,
That makes some nolse, though very near the tall;
That as to money, save the bills you owed,
You had but lttls to remind you of It
1did not like it, but it was my daty;
And [ am honeat, so I tall you all,
Dick—Now, fellow, 1 will maah thes to a pumies,
Or beat thes to & tumor,
Tox—Molid & moment.
It wasall stuff: [ never saw the woman,
But Mlnce you sesmed in such a frosty mood
1 fired a nquit at your philosophy
And Inughed to see It eatch; w0 keep your beating
To make your children grow, Now come along
And drown your anker 1 a good patation,
ex—And so you curey people down with lles,
And smooth It with a Julep,  But 1 go,
And leave that sleeping earrion in the bedroom
Among his brother vermin, Peace be with him!
[Fxeunt

Ca , Mans, 1840,

Can cheat thee for n moment of thy gr ?
Dick—He's talking big, 1'll wake the Imp within him.
I eannot hlame thee, nay, | pity thes [Anide,
For such unseemly lieense of thy tongue;
Touched in the brain, [ feared it might be so;
"Twaswrong; It was moat cruel in the girl
To play so false a game. Who would have
thought it
A coach, a parson, and & man in whiskers.
Tow—Oh devil! what! spenk, let me hear it all,
Not Julla! Farson! whiskers! tell me all,
And I will Tove thee,
Diex—Who has apoko of Julla?
Are there na women In the world hut Julia?
I waa hut thinking of an anclent spinster,
Miss Sally or Mins Cella Bomebody,
That ran away from Time to play with Cupid.
Tox—Lend me your kerchieff1 am much exhausted;
What If 1'd deawn LLat Fazor !
Dirk~There'd have heon
Another tombstoue and a lle upon It
1 would have dressed you an obltuary,
That ahou'ld be really decent, and have written
With mine own hanids s fancy epitaph.
Tow—Come, you are caustio; but you know my nature.
1'll show thoo something for thine age to dream of,
A token of her beauty and her love;
Look at that auburn ringlet, boy, and think
On what & peeriess bhrow It must have foated,
Her own white fingers did unweare the ray
From the soft coronal of light and beauty.
Dick—Call you that auburn? 1t Is hardiy erimson.
There Is a something of Aurora red,
A something llke to filaments of Name;
And yel they are not in thelr text
Right thick ana rosy.
Tox—Ha! what Is't you say?
Take thut to help you ln your rhetorie.
e [Striking Dick.
Dick—Infant! I will not baat thee. Here's a chalr,
And here's a neckeloth: yos, and here's a towel,
And [ will truss thee like a callow goose,
[(Tying him to the chalr.
Ep, thou art Axed, thon paralytie tiger,
I'm norry to have beon so rough with thae,
How is It. do you call It auburn still?
Tos-—-Wers every miscls beaten Lo s palp,
And my bones powdered, 1 would oall s subura.
Dick—There's tragedy! 1t shall be auburn, then.
Hark, there's a stop with somothing leaden In 18,
As one that is not full of merriment;
1"l Ming my cloak upon you. There, keep still
Tou—I"m d—dly batterad an' It plaass the tuter.
[Enter Tutor.)]
Turor—Mén, yo are troublous, there has been a nolse,
As of exceeding vehement discussion.
1f yo must talk of controverted things,
Walt tlll your beards do give you gravicy.

[Exi

1L
Dic [wolua|=Aye, If & viper colled npon her doorstep,
If the broad river wero nstream of tire,
And I must eroas it one raft of (lnber;
If Cerberus stood keeper of the woll,
And 1 wersjpennileas,1'd see the girl
A vixen and a JiIL, but still 1 love her,
An arrant haggago, who would tear my lotters
To paper up her hatr, but still | love her.
Not that the rose s falrer on her cheek,
Not that the light s brighter In her eye,
Than half the seraph aistarhood can hosst.
Where lurks the Influence that thus can steal,
Like the sweet musie of & prisoned lyre,
Through all the marble harriers of the heart?
B0 are we tomperod, that we know not why
We love or hate, we follow or weo shun.
In it in putward seeming * Do we stoop
To meet the bending status? Do we press
The Hps that glow unbreathing on the canvas Y
Nay, are there not a thousand living shapos
That are like shadows to the liatless soul,
Lifeless and pulscless * Yot wa turn from them
To one leas falr. and think her born of beaven.
Who seea the how when Love lets loose the shart?
A plague upon the nlee anatomy
That outs up fecling into curves and angles.
Her eye Is blue, and so, too, bs her bonnel;
Her forehead whilte, ¥o s o sheet of papwer,
Her hoir is golden, I ean buy enough
0OF Just such halr (o 81 & hushel basket.
Her volee s smooth, why wo Is ik and water;
And this 15 what you get for annlyzing.
Trut take her in the whole, fuorm,volee, and motlon,
Ilove the compound, 17 abe lores not me,
Why she has lost s mighty pretty fellow,
A alx-fual man, with most efulgent whiskers,
And two good hands to put in vripty pockets.
I wonier how my graudan stosd the frost,
How the old splder hangs ipon her vobwab!
They say her will Is omde, snd when she tumbles,
Perhopa a peninlon 1o her gray-beard tomeat,
Some small post mortem acts of plety
To oruteh hor poor rheumatic soul upon,
And T anali dust the dear old lany's gulneas.
Hn! when we rattle in our own good tagdem,
And eraok the Ivory-handled whip we pald for,
There'll be astir among the plumes and ribbons!
Lightly he treads who steps on golden slippera:
Bwestly he apeaks whose purse bas inusle in It
Fray die, dear grandam; we will bave you hurled
All nies and deoont. and we'll have & sermon
Tocall you pretty nwmes, and buy some kerchiefs
To soak up bitter teara; and feed your tomeat
AnIf e never seratehed us, curse upon bim!
[Enter six Hores, |
Avi—A pleasant evening'
Dicx—Yen, & pleasant avening,
A devilish pleasant eveniog nut of doors,
Frust Bong—~What have you here to eat? 1 am not
hungry,
But I mght taste a pia: | am not thirsty,
But | might drink to plosse these honest fellows;
Cr, ma [ uean to slt, 11 amoks & Hitle,
Dk~ We're out of vickuals, and wo'ro ous of wine;
There's water {n the pall. Smoke and he d--d!
Brcost Bowe—Lend me & book ; 1 mean to alt & little,
And Lam oot In mnod for conversatlon,
Dick—Here's Wonsester's, Walker's, Johnson's Dic-
tlonnry:
Open at Ass, & very fitting subjeet.
Tun Bone—I saw your very worthy grandmother
A short time sipee; abie seomed extremely bearty,
O, what & blesalog such o woran is!
In all the eirele of domestio love
There s no groater,
Dick— Ko, there (s no greater—
Just as you say, & most sternsl blessing,
Fourvs Boug—1" take & pap, you'll wake me la an
hour,
CUr swo at furthest; so 1"l shut the door,
[Goes 1uto the bedroom.
Dicx ~And I will look it. Sleep till bed bugs wake ynu.
[Locks the door,
Firrs Bong—Come, boy, let's have & game or two of
checkern
Before we try the chess: and then backgammon,
e elne & little whist. Juast run aloog
Aud vordoer up some clarei and seie oysiors.
Tk~ My bosrd s broken sad my fout is leme.
Bixrs Bowe—| think of making something of s call,
And so Ull take my coat and walsicoat off,
Walt & fow hours, untll the rest are gone,
And L will read you hing | have wri
(Cry of " Fee"

ENCYCEICAL TO THE VFEOPLE OF

ENGLAND,

Signilfleant Omisslons in the Pope's Letter—
An Appeal for Christian Usity,
Rose, April @2.—1t s with feelings of admira-
tion that thoughtful moen will read the apostolio
letter of Leo XILL to the people of Englund. It

SENT TO AFRICA BY A BIRD.

A CRANE FROM RUSSIA CARRIES
A MESSAGE FAR Uy THE NILEZ

The Natives of Dongein Conld Not Rend
Tt-Hintim Bey Tr taten Ft and Mringe
the Blory Home—Remnrhnhle Message
Bearer that Urosscd the Indian Ooean,

Elatin Pey, the former Governor of ona of the

Eagyptian provinces In the SBoudan, who escaped

from his long Imprisonment at Omdurman a

few months ngo and han recently arrived In

Exypt, brought home & remarkable sinry of the

killing of a ¢rane on the upper Nils which bore

around ith neck & written message that had
come all the way from Earope. One day in

December, 1802, Slatin was snmmoned to the

palace of the Khallfm Abduolla, suecessor to the

Mahdl, Tho Khalifa handed to him asmall

metnl capsule. Hoe sald it contalned some papers,

and the Knalifs commanded Sintin to epen the
capsule and Interpret the writing If he could,

THE ALRATRORSY,

The white prisoner unscrewed the eap and
took out two small slips of paper, each about
the nlve of a visiting card, The short mearngo
on these papers was wrltten In German, French,
and English, It snid that the eapainle imd been
fastened to the neck of 0 erane that had been
bred on the estate of Herr Falz-Foln at Takne
nen Nova, In the provinee of Toaurida, south
Russin, The orane had been releaxed In Ruasia
in June orJuly, 1802, The exnct date of the
relense was given, but as Klatin was not poer-
mitted to copy or retain the whiting, and de-
pends upon his memory, he cannot more defi-
nitely fix the date, The messagn requested the
future eaptor of the crane to send partleulars of
the date and place to Herr Falz-Fein,

This bLird was the common Enropean crane,
Grus cinerea, standing about four feet high,

hen-gray in eolor, with face and neck nearly

Ia the daughter of that to the Peoples and
Prinees. To-morrow [t will have n aister; that
will be, na la alveady known, the Encyelleal to
the Orientals, which will sot the crown on the
Constitution granted after the' conferences of
the Vatican with the churches of the Orlent.
Leo XIIL is clenrly beginning n new eyele of
immortal documents, Tlie first covers rellgious
and politieal doctrines; it Islike an echo of Inno-
cent I11.: the second extonds over socinl ques-
tions,it ls the continuation of the work of Alexan-
derlll, of Paul IV, and of Sixtus V. Here now
is the third, which begnn last summer with the
apostolle letter, Prieclara, a eycle at once intel-
lectunl and evangellcal, doctrinal and practieal,
which will cast a halo over the wonderful pon-
tificate of Leo XIII. In this entering wedge
of pontifieal initlative, Leo XIII. has no fore-
runner. Even the crusades hoave not this sub-
lme inspiration nor such universal extension;
they nre the bivssoming of the spirit of Christen=
dom; they are not the repetition in deop and re-
sounding tones of the It it wnwm. By this Leo
XI11. stands out in the history of the I'opes; he
senids forth a light that no rival glory will dim,

It would beinstructive to seek out tho origin
and the development of this great-souled hope.
Dl the firat ldea of reuuu.lmi the two churches
of the West nud of the Enst give birth to thisde-
algn uf the Holy Father? Wasit theascendancy
which the Papacy hns again tuken on men's
minds? What s cortain is that in June, 183,
on the eve of the consistory, Leo XIII. for the
firat time expressed this uhexpected reselution,
He snld then to Cardinal Thomas, from whose
Hps we obtained this confidential Information,
that before tho end of his reign, he wouid nd-
dress to the world, to peoples und princes his Inst
wishes, his testament. e was then planning
in bis mind the letter Proeclar.

But did this Charterof Union finve at the ver
beginning such royal nmplitude, such astound-
ing precislon wnd, if we may say so, such Infinlte
ecclesiusiloal mnbitlon ¥ Did Leo X111, while re-
volving his plan in his mind, give up the origl-
nal idea of summing ur befara the publie the
Insplrations of the Itunl. flvate, to open A new
fleld of netlon ¥ And what a fleld! 1t would be
rash to hazard a Judgment, [t is probable that
the oye of ML looked further out, as his
Inbors and his deep thoughts progressed, that
his plans gained in extension &s he came nearor
to renlizing them, and that thus the centre of
Hght and warinth took on the intensity which
wo know to-day,

The lotter to the people of England Is evidence
of a new |mllt:{. ane drawn at loog sight, I£1
muy use siach u term in apeaking of purely
diving aspirations, It I= the * Sermon on the
Mount™ of the present relgn, Everythiog in it
hus the chrracter of n corner-stone, of an ed|tics:
its kindly insplration, 1ts profoundly * eirenic”
tone, as theologinns would say, the |r|\rlnr up of
all the old disputes, the sole desire to enlighten,
tounite, 1o atiract, to win over hollly. Now the
true glory in all kinds of greatness (s to have
Inid the first stone. Other workmen will come,
they will be strock with the beauty of the mon-
ument, they will continue It, and complete it,

To unaiyze thin document would be almost to
prafane L. It Impressvs by Its evangelic solem-
nity. It islike the flowering of the divine secds
vlanted by Chrlat and the apostiea. It has the
candor of things from ahove, the mark made by
the simplicity of genlus, thie deep tones of sy mpa-
thetie fecling. It is Inspired and penetrated by

Know not what air from the apper reglons,
No one ean help feeling the greatoess and tho
importance of such an net,  Men most averse to
religious questions will withhold thelr criticiam
from an undertaking st ouce so human and so
divine, The Engllsh, that peonle so strang ami
w0 prond, will be touched by the precious

words that Leo XILL has spoken of . Do
they  not  sound like an echio  of the
great  inspired  volee  of @ Bossuet?  With

delivate tnct, In the most flatiering tons, Leo
XL holds out the olive branch to that anclent
Chureh, in which strong eonvictlons nnd great
virtues have been prese: ved. It must foel grate-
ful to the Pontiff of Home, that he introduces
no prinelple of dissension into Lis Invitstion,
guileless, perhimps, to the thoughtless, but really
sublime imd infinitely touching to the man of
rofhcti It will addmire in it, ns much what s
not_ vontalned in it ns what Ly funnd there,
Zenlous vl len more interestel In negative re-
sults than in definite and practiesl ends, himl
requesteld indeed nt Rome thint Anglican orders
ehould be condemued cr oficlo,
hiave put an el to the movement,

Now, not only does Leo X1 not eondemn, he
blessen, That undoubtedly hurles that point of
dispute. In the same way, parsons suthorizel
and consulted wislied to turn aslde the Pope from
lils wppenl for union to the English people, To
them to keep open the stresm of =ingle cons
versions seoined the highest ideal for the Churen
In I-'.nrllmll. They even ndded thut nn sttempt
ut collectiye rennion would Kindle aguin former
}mnnh-ul. and would turn the evangelical stream

rom Ity course,

All this resistance mude no fmpression on the
rock of the Pope's resolution. With the reren-
ity, the unalterable perseverance, that chinries
torize him in the decisive actions of Lis Papal
office, Leo XL has held to his magnanimous
plon inowll s integeily nod grestness, nganinst
the old world of rovtine, That 1s lllpiinnl.
clinrm in the personnlity of this -url.vr ning
Popu, of  this prisoner, who liss words that set
free. und mukes plans for the future for chiureh
and moclety, This letver is therefors & res
trivmph for those who follow confidently the
pres«ut relgn,

Why, It _may rhinps be asked, does Leo
X1 wuch so Hghtly on the reason for his ap-
penl ¥ es nnt even seck to convinee; hie s
rilent on fandamental guestlons. it soems to us
thot the answer s an vasy one. When negotin.
tinnaso bold are begun, we must restrict our-
seives to the attructive slile, lenve to time the
cnre of domg it= work, allow men’sa minds to

aln confidence, that vonfidence =o slow o com-
g, which leads them throueh the most compli-
osted labyrinthe.  The polnt on which Leo X111,
lay = strosa is the nevd of conventration agalnast
unbellel and the disaster which that causes,
Wiiat bellever In Christ must not bow s the
foree of this argument?  Our disasters and
our blunders, our sorrows, and our troubles
o they not show thet without faith socinty Is
a driverless chnrlot rushing 10 destruction ¥
For two centuries we have lived in the intoxica-
tion born of new Lopes, Weo have squande
the Inheritanee of centuries of faith and In spite
of secondary gains lave founded nothing last-
ing  Fhe period of the seven lean Kine seemn to
have come to our anclent Europe. Are we lo
quarrel over our Internal dissenslons lke man-
darins of dead religions, as did the Byzantines,
who opened the gates of our coutlnent to the
crescent of Mobhammed ¥ Domesilo strogeies,
dircussions, even lmportant ohes, Lhe arrange-
ment of detalis, nll that will come of iself when
r‘ﬂlll\fl sought the kingdom of God and His

st o,

The appeal to the I‘Jllf'llnh people ls an appeal
to the Iirgest part of Christianity, It touchos
Gireat Hritaln, Ireland, Scolland, the United
Siaten, Caoads, Ausiralis, the East. In this
vast world, hopes In thelr turn will ar he
o srruu‘nl' the Pope's desires. To-day Leo
XIIL ml:.uu lanip of hope; the practical

for the Lluxosinazo,

Thut would

black. It is well known thut It breeds In
marshes in Europe and Asin nnd migrates far
south to warmer climes upon the approsch of
winter., Thia particulnr bird, doubtless with
many of his fellows, crossed over 1o Africa, and
flew nouth about 1,500 miles up the Nile, where
he was killed in the Mahdist province of Don-
goln. This wns In November, 1842, about five

months after the bird had been released. Re-
lensed while the wenther was still warm, it is
robable that it did not immediately start from
urops on its long journey, nnd it s not likely

TAE FUROPEAN CRANE,

thar it wonld travel much further south. It
hui probably reached the southern limit of
its journey when It fell victim to n Mahdist
hunter, who, of courss, wus greatly surprived
when he saw the metal tube depending
from the bird's neck. He took the prizo to the
Emir of Dongola. As that officinl’s territory Is
on the northern border of the Mululist domain,
where lio hns h many u brusi with the Egyp-
tinn troops just oorth of him, Le s nnrlu'lnlll.t)‘
on the gqul vive for any news that may come
from the north. But not a man In his provinee
could read this mysterions moessage, nnl‘l s0 the
Emir, knowing thut the Khalifn held a number
European prisoners ot Omdurman who eould,
doubtless, fnterpret the writing, despatelied a
messenger in hot haste over the groat southern
desert to dellver the capsule to the Khalifs, 800
mliles away., The Journey was made by camels,
and the Mahdist cupital was reached nbout a
month later. On April 2 last Slatin wrote to
Herr Fulz-Fein, Informing him of the recovery
of his message and of the unusunl events that
hnd made a bird the bearer of a communiecation
from Europe to Central Afrion.

P'robably no more remirkable story of this
sort has ever been recorded, if wo except the
unparalleled incldent of 1H47, when s brief
message, ted around the neck of an albatross,
wan borne for thoussuds of miles, aoross the
watery wastes of the Indinn Ocean and the
southern 'acifie: and, upon (ts providential de-
lvery, war ships of two natlons were at once
put in motion on n work of humasnity. The
story. taken from the dry ofMelal records of the
doy, Is worthy of perpetuation as the most won-
derfol instance where the unconscious efforts of
o bird linve played & most important part o o
tale of humuen misery,

BLATIN DEY.

Lats in 1KRT the Hritilsh Ambassador in Parls
infurmed the French Government thisl s o
sage hinid been recceived from the tieverunr of
Went Auntralin nnntllllll‘llly that on Sept. 29
dead alhntross hind been found on the beach
ut Freemnntle, Around the birmd's neck was
fustened nsmull plees of zine on which had
boen seratehed In French

Thirteen shipwrecked men took refuge upon the
Croeet Islande,

Ava, 4, 1HST.

The Crozel Inlands are four or five little specks
of 1apd rising in the Indinn Ocean far south or
the usunl track of vesseln. No wonder the story
exclied incredulity. As s rile, unlﬁ' BN ke
slonnl whaler goes as far routh as the Crozets,
It wae, Indesd, & wonderful serles of fortunate
events if castaways on those far-off lalands had
found a winged messenger which, unconsciously
exerting in thelr bebinlf his far-famed powers of
endurance on the wing, had earried their tidings
over thousands of milles of sen with few oppur-
tunities to rest on the way, and had fluslly
dropped dend, prohnbly of exhaustivn, on the
shores of & elvilizad Find,

Huwever, the tldings were ofMcial, and the
French Giovernment could notdouht that this
nibatross, with its important messave, had boen
found at Fresmuantle, which is one of tho lurgest
towns iu sounthwestoru Australla.  Was the
message genulbe, or was L the work of &

wacticnd Joker* Was any French vessel miva-
m,t‘r The day that the commileation troim Lhe
HBritish Ambassndor was recelven (L wow dis.
tributed smang the Parls newspape = The nest
morning It was spresd broadease over France,
and before anothier day elapsed came n letler
from HBordeanx which gave additionnl interest
and probabllity to the story. ‘|l shipping house
of Hordes & Sou wrote that they lisd resson (o
fear that the thirteen sallors un the Crorets
were Lhe erew of thelr three-master Tamaris,
which hoed suiled many manths before fur New
Caledonia In the Pacifiv; she was somo Line
overdue. Her owners had expected her to take

& ocourse not far from the Crozet Islands, and her
crew pumbered thirteen
The Franch Minister o

ing ord
Firldoa t-[l

TRONS.
Marine lost no time in

ers Lo commander of the naval
the lodlan Ocesn todespatch Lhe

g, Mer, s F e R
overnment Also_d | lﬂm Il.?lltﬁ':
senrch, ey nulz.n.d .I'urp Australia, was

u‘hﬂ :u';.u?o her coturse to call at the

alanda. it

ntll the early spring of 1888 that
m'.:;".'.}"&‘."'u nrn ll’h. .5.,...: o‘ this romanos
of the sea. The "’"’E transport Msﬂﬂlﬁ
after returning from her mnh“-mm .
fnto the harbor of DMego Suares, M 'ﬂ“:: s
and here her Captain wrote his n-rnﬂ. ’d F1
that Lin first touched at the lite l-\nnd o
Unohous, one of the four Croxets. Ha found no
reann the t .:.Pm wias ample svll‘h‘m‘l
hat the island had recently been ot‘ﬂln.!'il-
hore weore the remalns of camp fires, biscult
boxen, and other débris, all quite fresh in ap-
pearance: and under koma stanes that hnd heun
plled In a heap Lo attract altention wasa piwg
of paper, on which had been written in Frenc
witha lend pencll: o .

v arl Rordeanx, with t)
mIR'!u"t. “: r‘r‘:‘g. I‘e‘:!‘! ll.nnrr on the sland of Cochouw
-']\u-n fog. Bome tme alter ahe éﬂ oltar at
off, hu{lhm hoties tnter aho Niled and sauk,
orow sscaped in two wmall hoata to the liland,
taking with them 100 ki) mines of biscult. The
erv-«ﬁ it on Cochouns Tsland nine months, and,
thelr food ] exhniisted, they aro abolt to set out
for {'«w-nlnu sland.

Kepr, B0, 1847, = : sl

L rtat once went to Possession -
nn1|11.‘ ;5:11?;“;;|IM away, Across a atretoh of sea
that In alwsys rough and chinppy, Nol & Lrace
was found of the shipwrecked men, At Fast
Island, another Inland of the group, somo Amer-
fenn whalers who had heon there for some
weoks snid they hnd nelther seen nor heard any-
thing of the castaways. Al the other Islands
In those waters were visited without resuit. For
some monthas hope was entertnined that the men
Lind been pleked up by some pirssing whaler, but
nt Inst there could be no donbt that they wero
fost In the attempt to make the perilous passage
to Possession Isinnd,

Of course the 230 pounds of biscult with which
they had reached the Island of Cochons was only
asmall part of the provisions they requ dur-
ing thelr ninn monthson that dosolate rock, Af
ono uther shipwrocked erew on the Crozets had
done, they doubtiess subsisted largely ou pen-
giin Heah and egga and flah, It {s not probable
thnt the wnul?hnvu starved If thelr courage
hiad held out a llittle longer until relief came.
But tivey knew that there was 10t ono cuance
in _many thousands that the man-o'-war
bird, to which they had Intrusted thelr
tirlef message, would carry it safely and
guickly thousanda of miles to the civilized
world,” They little dreanmed that, elght days
before they set out from the uninviting mﬁz
whure lher lind lived go forlornly the bird b
finished his wonderful fight and told the world
of tholr unhappy situntion. Few stories of the
animal kingdom equal in pathetic Interest that
of this atrong-winged bird, whose happy fulfil-
ment of the mission (ontrusted to bhim set two
nations at work to rescue mon in sore distross,

THAT NATEFUL

INCOME TAKX.

How Strephon Wans Invited to Reduce His,
but Falledi nnd How He Inereased I

“It your Income f= between $3,300 and
£4,000," sald Phrllis to Strephon—early In the
month of April—* you don't have to pay any in-

come tax, do you 3"
**No," sald Strephon. He knew a good deal

about the tax, and llked to Instruct his wife and
her sister,

*Then what's the use of making any return 1"
asked Mrs, Strephon,

**You'rn linble to a penalty of 60 per cent. ad-
ditionnal," answered Strephon, promptly.

“AWelL" snld his sister-io-law, ** fifty per cent.
additional to nothing won't ruln yon? Whatdo
you make a return for If you haven't 84,000 "

Hut Strephion had an Income of $4,000. It
wasu't wholly his fault. The Supreme Court
has handed down its declsion that decided noth-
ing, and thore was just one week to make up his
return. Every day Strephon discovered some
new excemption; and If he'd only had about
two weeks more Le was certain that he could
have reduced bis income inside the limit.

But, not belng elther Jullus Ciesar or Augus-
tus, he couldn't put off the 15th of April to snit
himnelf, and on that day he took lils returnover
to the deputy collector of internal revenue. It
showed that Strephon had a taxable income of
about £95.04, on which the tax was about $1.02,
To preserve his rights Strephon had drawn up a
formidable protest, which he attached tothe
blank. Everything on the blank was protested,
from his own name Lo the fact that he was an
Amaerlcan citizen,

* You see,” Strephon explalned. ** it's the prin.
clplo that's at stuke, 1don't mind the $1.02 as
such; it's the principle that 1 object to. If the
tiovernment ins no right to that $1.02 1 don't
want the Government to have it. If the Goy-
ernment hes & right to IL} why —"

" You'll have to smuggle n dollar ninety-two
cents’ worth of things sgaln the next time you
®o to Canadi,” sald his sister-in-law.

" What's the use of raking up old storles”
thought Strephon; but he didn't say so,

But on April 23, being & Thursday, came an
ofMclal letter toStrephon. Partof it was printed
and part wasn't; but this is the way it read:

INTERNAL HEVENUE SKUVICE,
FIRST DIsTRICT 0F NEW YOHRK,
COLLECTOR'S CIFPICE,
Post Ormice Bunuoisa, BRookLy s, N, Y.,
April 24, 1808,

Dear Bim: Your incoms tax return on file in this
offfce requires corrvetion in the followlog particulars
bofore same Ik forwarded to Commisslonerof Internal
Hevenoe at Wasnlngton: You aee entitled (o deduct
all torem poctld (n the year ised, I gon have pead oy
auch yow may deduct the sawme af this afice om or before
the s:th inat,

iShoold you fall to appear and explain or correct
¥our retura on or balarg he amount stated
above will lw strivken therefrom and the tixalile
amount Inereased aceordingly. ) Yours l'rlpm‘lrull_v‘,

ALry, MoKy, Uollector,

BRING THIS LETTER WITH YOU.

“There!" said Strephon, trivmpbantly. * That's
what | eall fair play, *Ihit shows ['m an hon-
est man I've wronged myself und not the Gov-
ernment.”

“What a nice signature Mr. MoKinley hns,"
sald Mrs, Strephon l['lai'llla thut wial,” *“Isn't
it fnnnr‘ that the man who gave his nnme to the
MoKivley bill should beacollector in Brooklyn ?

ruppose it's the ups wnd downs of political
1ifo. thought his name was Willinm: but |
suppuse I gok the bill mixed®p with thy mun.*

Birephon and his siswer-in-law meroly luoked
at one unother, The signnture wias made with n
riubber stump,

1 koew if 1I'd had more time | could have
done better,” he suld Hoslly, ™ What have
left off, | wonder, that I ean put iny "

" The water tax,” suld Phyllis promptly, and
shie got the water bill from her neat desk. It
was for 822,

101 deduet that,” sald Strephen, “Ishall save
44 cents; 1L will cost me 15 eonts to go to and re-
turn from Brooklym, a clear saving of 20 centa,
' go. Hesides, whien hio's beon so polite to me,
Ithink it wouldn't be clvil not o go,"

No he wenl. It eostonly & cents, because ho
walked from the bridgo to the Post OfMce build-
ing; und he figured that he wonld save 30 cents;
and anybody would be glud tosave 30 cents, es-
peuinily at Government rxpense,

AL the 'ost Ofllee bullding n polite bootYack
sent strephon up stalrs; wcourioous clerk sent
him Into the Collector's oMee, where o paper
slgn told him to go to the right. Hut there was
no vight - awall prevented It and acivil caslijer
helped him around o cornor th thy left, whore
any one of those gentlemen' would attend to
him, Ouneof them did: Jooked at the letter, and
sont him into the * roow to the left;” and finally
Strephon found  himself pionside of Mr, Jones,
who had Lthe tnx returns before him.

. Then, with ** 44 conta, minus 5 vents, soual
0 cents’ before his montal eyes Strephon pro-
duced hin water Dill, But Mr. Jones decided
thint It wasn't a proper tnx; it was pald, not 1o
tho elty, but to w private corporation. Fo it
wasi't o tnx; It was merely a tribute, AMr,
Jones wan polite, but firm: he” wanted to know
If Steephon hidn't  forgotten something  he
might put down - to which Strephion sald that
ut the moment he vouldn't pemember anyihing
thnt he'd !twr(mlrn. And then, an other por.
rons were walting, Strephon said he would tuke
Liln lenve,

"1 will tuke this, too," he sald, pleking up the
letter, I will keep it as s curiosity,” and »o he
departed. Hut the Blackbonrd in his mind hisd
been clennsd off; Instend of 44 508 this
sune b been worked ont; 44 + B=40, And Lw-
fore bo reached the bridee the sum wan lunger:

45 10~

R u-ll._l‘ln- letterwns a tribute to my haonesty,
nn'{ way," sulld Strephon to hils wife nnd sisters
In-lnw thuat evening,

At was, indeed, " sald Mrs, Strephion, * 1 don't
bllliu_\‘u minny peaple got iruqr‘ Hke that.*

“You should have It frumed,” ssid the sfater-
Insdnw.  ““Thut will make your lncome tax come
1o §:2.12 now."

"Ldon't see what that fifteen eents wan for,"
eald Mre. Strephon, Hot Strephon did pot ex-
plain to her,

Dylng of Frighy,
Evom the I'hiladeiphin Tiajes,

BARTOW, Fla., April 21, Near this place Mps,
W. H, Langlord, i bride of o few wiwe 11: in n’uril:l
1o be Iumﬁi of witcherait, shortly wfter hior

ra. Lungford came to Hisrlow to st-
i l sttty und seours 4 Leneli-
er's cortille A few duys after Mrs, Lang
Ford's wreival, while walking in the suliorbs
mornling, shie was weeosted
she iad pever hefore seen, The ha Beemeil
fumiliar with Mres, Lungtord's life, and told ler
Lt shie was the second wife of her husband,
which was the tect, Then the old  womst, ie-
cording to Mes, Lasngfond, fulrly shrieked: " You
will die two onths from to-day "

The womast Lien disnppenred and hns not
been seen sluee, nor Liss any clue to her identlty
been establishied, Mre. Langford yelurned 1o
her boarding hovse and wld her comprnions of
the oecurrence, They teied 1o luagh (t off, but
the young bride svemed 1o belivve the ol
woman's prediction, and told her friends she
wits doomed.  Bhe returned to lier huasband s
home, and told him she had come ek (o e,
and then touk to her bed, Nhe has been wrow-
fug weaker ever since, and friends belleyve she
will dip before the date Axed by the old waoman.
Mrs, Langford does not seem to be (n paln
Bho o simaply wasting away sod lusisis thial ahe
w die ws foretold by the woman, Her
frivnds vltnlm u‘-ﬁmm: lwwmm. wnd  doo-

ra say bier con n ls ol Iy due e
old wotnan's prediction. foReit

we| GREAT LIGHTNING, THIS,

by an old woman |

® e
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DESTRUCTION WROUGHT BY 4 NEW
PRAND IN CONNECTICUT,

The Wreek a Mingle Rolt Accomplinhed 1y
a Farmhouse—The Balldiag Shattered
from the Moef to the Usllar at & Mireke,

Mipprerows, Conn, May 4.—The kind of
lightniug that comes in lnked thunderbany,
usually, blue, yellow, and white, and thut ey
appeared in the Nntmeg Btate throoor four yeurs
ago, I8 abroad In the Innd unusually eacle 11y
sanson, It In quite ae lively, sportive, eccentily,
and deadly as of yore,

This partioular brand of electric Autd s alto.
gother different, not only from ordinnry, o).
fushioned Hghtning which teaversod the welkin
it & broad, direct path—""shest Hightuing” v
calied by the country people—but also frum
chaln or forked lghtning, which rippal jeg
the irmament In o smoking rift with long dag.
gling, rlgeag, crinkling javelins  that were
quicker than thought and an wicked ns deatl,
The new style of Conneoticut lightning e

at times quicker or slower than (e
old, Hometimes It I8 a long, wlender,
death-dealing shaft huorled stralght dowa

from the enith, like the singular thunderhsg
that worked capncions eyelet holea in the tower.
ing Broadway steeple at Norwloh and shattored
it one day last summer; oftoner It conws |n
» glddy, bobbing, drifting string of blue or yal.
low bolts that crackle all about the streota,
dodging in and out of windows, chising one
another about eity buildings, snapning ke fira.
crackers, and finally popping off with strange
pyrotecthinle  colors, like the new-fangled
modern fancy fireworks,

Somoe people think that these little thunders
bolt showers are caused by the webs of oven
head wires with which the streets of modern
American towns are so liberally besst: they
fancy that a real, old-fashioned, roaring, snorte
{ng thunderbolt can't get through the stecl weh,
and hones s shivered Into a myrind tiny, popgun
bolta, which are as pitiful as they are tomlonl,
shorn of thelr deadly energy, It 18 too bad, surh
peoplo aMirm--old fogies they are, perhavs, with
ustrong liking for old-fashiloned styles, even In
lightning—that man should so turn the ancleny
and lionorable business of thunder and lightning

into ridicule: and they add that (L {8 neiese
sary, in o o frat-class, ol
time, thunder storm nowadsys, for a city
muin to go out into the country, and take it there
stralght, But, however doclle and lmpotent thie
trivinl shower-ball lightuing may be, it s a faoe
not to be gainsald thnt the equally new, stralghi=
up-and-down, fantustle, capricious, wlnshing
thunderbolt of thesort that uses ¢ hurch stecples
and shot towers fur needlework patierns is
about the welrdest and wickedest electric vxe
Libit ever met with in the Land of Steady Hihiis,
It Is sald to be almost mllar to this coms
monwenlth, moreover, und to be manufactured
in no other State of the Unfon, with the possilie
exception of Jorsey, the next most versatile nnd
fruitful State in respect to lghtning,

1t is early for the sort of lightning noted, the
slnmbang, corkscrew, rIPplnF. tearing, splinter-
{ng,  louse-hunting thunderbolt. Sclll (v s
a-feld, that s certain, and has dissocted the
best part of one country dwelling, among the
hills over east, alroady, That was the house of
Jolin Sterling, in the pleasant riverside hamles
of Hamburg In fertile Old Lyme township, in the
Connuecticat Valley, 1t had been a sultry day i
the valley, with an oppressive blue hnze mun-
tling the long hills about the village nll the
afternoon; and John, who Is & thrifty, prosper-
ous farmer, fatigued by n hard day's work and
the heary atmosphers, went to bed early, lle
nnd his wife and baby ocoupled & bedronm on
the lower floor. All fell nsleep Immedintely,
and slept soundly until about midnight; then
John was awakened by an elemental din anild
uproar, in the midat. of which his dwolling wns
ostled and rocked ns if & Titan had clutched it

y ita roof tree or was aboul to tear It from lis
foundation and lug it away on his shoulder,

peat ronred about It; showera of rain
dropd rattled on Its oaken timbers llke grape
shot, and, momeniarily, blue blazes cleft the
murky sky and painted the chamber wanlla
with & weird, unenrthly, slckly, phos.
horescent hue, Finally the dreadful bolt
ell, the tawny, yellowish, stralght-up-and-
down, bright, particular, personal projectiie
that  old  Jove hwsd hoporably reserved
for the especial purposs of ntlrrlng up Jouhn
Sterling and smashing the spine of his anciens
habitativn. It came right down from mid-
heaven, without a doubl, ground up the squut
chimney top, which was in 1ts way, and then lit
on the broad back of the Louse with the Impact
of a 20-ton acrolite Journeying toward Australing
Foran instant John hnd n dazed feeling that
the moon must have collided with him anid
Hamburg; then, collecting his wita, he
leaped vul n . his terrified wife followlng
him, und the coupls groped abont on the floor,
sonrching for the trundle bed, In which
their helr was cnnmhnuns his mite of
noise to the din outslde, and doing It notably
too. How the furmer and hia wife over plunml
the reatof the night they are hardly able to tell
lueidly vven now, for that unholy and ponders
ousthunderbolt pried the whole hiouse wide open,
splintered it with = hund gaping crevices,
pounded and pulverized its walls and roof Into
sawdust and splinters, Jorked ts great chlmney
out by Its roots, smashed every pane of gluss
wrenched its foupdntion walls ssunder, ane
pierced it so full of holes that 1t waa far better
adupted for a sleve than for a shelter,

In the morning, at break of day, after
the tempest had BLIO!)‘. its fury, Sterlin
ifnlheru‘l un_ his baby, and a few essentis
domuestic  belongings, and  with  his wife
trudged off to his mother's, not far distant,
where they aro wll still od, since his
dwelling In no longer habitable. The Hght ot
day revenled at the site of Sterling's nomas
about the strangest and completest wreok
of a house ever wrought hy a single thunder-

It on the American continent, The whols
bullding was riddled and rent from cellur to
rldrqm:e. twisted, distorted, pltched forward,
wnd ulted up, so that It resemblod rather &
crushed wire rat trap than the strong, !
and complete home of a few hours hefore.
Clambering nbout the broken shell with grons
diftloulty nrd manifest peril to himself, the
farmer easily traced tho path of the bol
It hindd hit the chimney fivst, that was obvious:
then followed that massive column down one
story, burst into hulf s score of murderous frog-
ments ke a bombshell, and just ripped tha
whole house into flinders In a Jitfy, Sterling's
bed chamber was the only apartment nint -
stroyed.  About every door In the dwelling woa
wrenohed off {ts hinges, and one door wos
hurled nerosa o room und pitched down s flight
of stnirs Into the cellur, The bolt pleked
up a heavy bureau, shied it across the sit-
ting roum, nnd stood it on end In a ecorner, o
wreek of rugged splinters; overy drawer had
been pulled  out und  ground Inte  kindiing
womd by the eccenteie and misehievous fnid,
In the attle all the rafters hnd been pulled
apart, und the shingles had beon ripped of
the house roof so that it gaped wide open
townrd the blue sky, Storling and family will
remaln in Lis mother's house until ho ls alile 1o
rebuild his shattersd home. Both he anid 109
wile were shocked by the marvellous bolt, but
not at wll injured,

A mu- or two ngo asomewhnt similar bols
Killed Willlam Miles, 656 yearsold, n day luborer,
ot Humpden Pluins, near Westfeld, Two horees,
used by him, were aleo killed, snd hin com-
puninG, & negro, Anthony Harvey, was hit, hus
not budly hort. The men were driving along
the public thoroughfare, near the home of E. I
Vaun Densen, thelr employer, when thy electrio
shinft struck the team.

A TINYV H8AN FRANCISCO

BARY,

Just About as Hig as n Half CUolumn of the
Nun When Mix Weeks Oid,

EBan Francisco hns a mininture baby that Is =
more remarkable specimen of minute humanny
than even the ahminntive Cranford, N. ., babhy
thnt created Interest herenbout last March,
The Cranford baby weighel twosand a guarier
pounds when born, and when two weoks old
wiss Lidriven inelies long ant wolghed throe and
A half pounds, The San Francisco baly was
slx weoks old on Aprll 24 nnd was then only
twelva dnelivs dopg amd welghed  only  four
pounds, When born It welghed only one wnil
thiree quarter pounds ahd wiss Just seven inchies
long, The Jersey baby, teo, enme inty the
world prensturely, sl died when sbiout three
weeks old, while the Callfornin clhifld at Jast ac-
counts was hivalthy nod Hkely o Keep so.

It I o by baby, the child of Mes. May E,

Bonnell, and Is b wond ehild,  Tts brother 14
o wturdy Hitle -wiii yeurs old, ol o
CR

mlge.  Mrs, Hon 4 yeoars old, w
v sleed woman,  Small hah wre sl
runan ber family, Her mother weiglod onty

whiw ot gt her btk and n elgar Loz oo
Lwor cribomnd vradle,

Whie Ernest Kugene, s tho baby has beon
nntneid, bas grown ot whint in his case may Lo
cilled w normnl rate, sod |s (LR SETTESE B (I
hie Is w0 vidicuiously small that lis ot b 14
afrald wl carryiog bim out for wnoage e,
thnt sl Jome hiwg oub of his clothies. Tho
clitlnes prepared for bim agndist bis areisal aes

more than twice too big 1or o, His L]
wrenll less than half oo Inel o, an ]
tinger nalls cun renree be seon without s moay

Iyl glass, while his douhled g tint will canily
fit fuside m thiimble.  HIs (oot mrs Just one o0
long, Only his lusgs svemn dinproportlonale 1
the rost of bis measurements, e bs o ocvery
resioet e fectly formed, i proper preage st Jis,
hin devgs blue eyes und yellow hinir, sand’ » « E

I uf his geoeral projactlons may Lo |
from the fact thut he just thin in the fame s
eullee iml.
LPhis babiy lins had the unlgque honor of Lay
Is pleture printed Hie slze in g newspager. 100
i nd s pletures tken whei ks win e
| odd, wnd reproducsd (L aceord g to exart s
ureiients, It was o shisdo over the widih of &

coliuma and & trifle over half s columin o vt .
The babs is, ur was & week ago, Just abuul we
big as balf & column of T us Buse




